
STOP 



Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world by JSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.jstor.org/participate-jstor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

Elysees. Having danced Auric's one-step on the terrace of 
a fashionable sky-scraper, they both went back to the little 
band of their youth, led by Poulenc at a street corner. 
There they mixed up with soldiers, nurses, children and 
sentimental workmen. 

Back home the couple entertain their six musician 
friends and a few poets. The apartment is simple, of a 
refined poverty, such as Okakura would have liked. The 
chief ornament is a rose in a glass of water, the very im- 
mortal French rose that Raymond Radiguet boasts of hav- 
ing thrown like a bomb in the Galerie des Machines, full 
of modern and exotic monsters. The poetry of this group 
aims to be as perfect, as useless and as indispensable as 
red on beautiful cheeks, as a rare wine or a silent prom- 
enade; and some of Cocteau's and Radiguet's verse is not 
far from such perfection. Jean Catel 

THE WINTER'S PUBLISHING IN ENGLAND 

Bear Poetry: The quite unnatural interest in poetry, 
which the British public was stirred to by the emotional 
activity of the War, has given way now, broken down 
before another bad attack of the usual British lethargy in 
matters artistic. Two books which a year or so ago would 
have won for their authors a wide as well as a narrow circle 
of readers — Edmund Blunden's Waggoner (Sidgwick & 
Jackson, and Alfred A. Knopf) and Wilfred Owen's Poems 
(Chatto & Windus), books which have been greeted enthu- 
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The Winter's Publishing in England 

siastically by nearly all reviewers — h.;ve achieved a repu- 
tation in the narrower sense, it is true; but have not 
reached the sales of far inferior stuff which appeared dur- 
ing those tragic years. Edmund Blunden was recognized 
at once as a distinguished poet of English country life; 
and Wilfred Owen, whose posthumous war-poems have 
now appeared, is. generally considered an abler war-poet 
than Nichols, Graves, or even Sassoon himself. He has an 
absolute clarity and intense vividness of vision an; 1 a 
unflinching sympathy, which are hardly equalled an J 
where in the poetry of the War. 

The Collected Poems of Edward Thomas (Selwyn & 
Blount, and Henry Holt & Co.) have now appeared, wii 
an introduction by Walter de la Mare. A collected edition 
of Mr. de la Mare's own poems has also appeared; (Martin 
Secher, and Henry Holt & Co.) — but this does not, un- 
happily, include the poems published in illustration of 
Pamela Bianco's drawings in Flora (Wm. Heinemann); 
in many respects his best work, as well as his latest. 

W. H. Davies has published another volume, the Song 
of Life (Fifield), which is in fair accord with his earlier 
work. One of the most interesting books produced dur- 
ing the winter is Robert Graves' Pier-glass (Martin Secher), 
a work which shows that he is developing in a new and 
quite unexpected direction. It is not a kind of poetry 
that is likely to be popular; but such poems as The Gnat, 
The Pier-glass and The Jubilee Murder Cycle, are an inter- 
esting variation from the usual modern trend. 

[173] 



POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

John Masefield's racing poem, Right-Royal, is too widely 
known to need comment. 

The first number of a new annual anthology has ap- 
peared, Mr. Masefield contributing the introduction. 
William Heinemann is the publisher, and it is to present 
successive collections of Public School Verse, thus in a way 
anticipating the poetry of the next generation. The first 
number has discovered, in P. C. Quennell, of Berkhansted 
School, at least one poet of surprising promise and no 
inconsiderable attainment. It is to be hoped that those 
responsible will insure that his talent is not forced. A 
second volume is in the press. R. Hughes 

OUR CONTEMPORARIES 

kreymborg's millions 

The Dial for May opens its page of Comment by quoting 
this remark of W. C. Blum: 

Williams' first suggestion was that someone give Alfred Kreymborg 
one hundred thousand dollars. 

And the editor goes on to inform us of a windfall of 
money: 

What do you'know? Somebody's gone and done it! Alfred Kreym- 
borg and Harold Loeb announce an International Magazine of the Arts, 
to be printed in Italy and sold all round the block. How much is 
$100,000 in lire, just now? 

"Tirra lirra," by the river 

Sang Sir Alfred Kreymborg. 
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